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a os to 14, Seeing Wright. Jan. 15 to 31 
samiaemaine Fo ens Phantom Breakfast. Cricket on the 
ANUARY, 1690. Hearth and Harlequin King of the Can- 

nibal Islands every night. 
St. James’s-- Mr. Mitchell, Lessee.—Open 
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31, Ruined House at Millbank, A Night 
of Excitement, and Walter Brand. 

City oF Lonpon—Mr. Honner, Lessee.— 
Jan. 1, 2, 38, Artizan and his Daughter, 
Farce, and King Lud of Ludgate. Jan. 5 
to 10, Cricket on the Hearth, Artizan 
and his Daughter, and pantomime. Jan. 
12to 23, Cricket on the Hearth, Norah 
O'Donnell, and pantomime. Jan, 24, 
Italian Wife, Cricket on the Hearth, and 
Innkeeper of Abbeville. Jan. 26 to 31, 
Secret’s Sate, Drawn for the Militia, and 
Cricket on the Hearth. 

SapLerR’s WELLS--Mr. Greenwood, Lessee. 
—Jan. 1, 2, 3, Winter’s Tale and Har- 
lequin and the Steam King. Jan. 5, 6, 7, 
Richelien. Jan. 8, 9, 10, Winter’s Tale. 
Jan. 12, 13, 14, Richelieu. Jan. 15, 16, 
17, Winter’s Tale. Jan. 19, 20, 21, 
Richelieu. Jan. 22, 23, 24, Winter’s 
Tale. Jan. 26, 27, 28, William Tell. 
Jan. 29, 30, 31, Winter’s Tale. Panto- 
mime every night. 

Pavition--Mr. P. Thorne, Lessee.--Jan. 
1, 2, 3, Orphan and Advocate, Interlude, 
Butcher, Butcher, kill the Ox. Jan. 5 to 
10, Cricket on the Hearth, Simple Simon, 
Jan. 12 to 17, Cricket on the Hearth, 
Prince and Chimney Sweep. Jan. 19 to 
24, Cricket on the Hearth. Jan. 19, 21, 
& 23, Drawn fer the Militia. Jan. 20, 22, 
& 24, Prince and Chimney Sweep. Jan. 
26 to 28, A Father’s Curse, English Tom 
Thumb, Mons. Plege. Jan. 29, The Wife, 
Tom Thumb, Mons. Plege. Jan. 30 & 31, 
A Father’s Curse, Tom Thumb, Mons 
Plege. Pantomime every night. 

QUEEN’s— Mr. James, Lessee.~—Jan. | to 3, 
Osric the Dane, Interlude. Jan. 5 to 10, 
Cricket on the Hearth, Railroad Station. 
Jan, 12 to 17, Cricket on the Hearth and 
Secret. Jan. 18 to 24, Old Mint, 'T'wo 
Gregories. Jan. 26 to 31, Old Mint, 
Bath Road. Little Tommy Tucker every 
evening. 

Garrick—Mr,. Conquest, Manager.—Jan. 
1, Jane Shore, House Dog. Jan. 2, 
Romeo and Juliet, House Dog. Jan. 3, 
Richard the Third. Jan. 5 to 24, Cricket 
on the Hearth. Jan. 5 to 16, House Dog. 
Jan. 19 to 23, Dowry of Despair. Jan. 
22 to 29, Pride and Penitence, Vincent 
Bianca, Harlequin Mary, Mary, Quite 
Contrary, every night. Jan. 30 & 31, 
Pride and Penitence, Vincent Bianca, 
and Cricket on the Hearth, 

*,* We beg to apologise for the non in- 
sertion of the Marylebone, and hope to 
remedy the defect in our next. 


OUR THEATRICAL VOCABULARY. 
By Garrick FuNNYBONE. 





Act.—A part of a piece. One fifth of a 
tragedy or comedy; one third of a melo- 
drama ; sometimes half of an opera; the 
whole of an interlude ; and a farce altogether. 

















The statute by which the theatres are go- 
verned.—The plural is frequently used by 
one performer in reply to another, viz. 
“Tom, did you get your salary last week ?” 
“ Ax.” 

Act-prop.—A kind of Venetian Blind, as 
it deprives the audience of sight, and is ge- 
nerally supposed to be a view in Venice. 
A piece of painted canvas having the power 
of the wand of Harlequin on the audience, 
for though visible scarcely five minutes, as 
many years frequently elapse before it dis- 
appears ; old men die, villians are punished» 
maidens are married, battles are fought, and 
numberless things transpire ; more especial- 
ly those which would be expensive to repre- 
sent, When a traitor is executed before it 
falls it takes the plural on the first syllable, 
and becomes Azxe-drop 


ActinG.—In its extended sense embra- 
cing the whole of the immense territories 
from the sublime to the ridiculous. Shaks- 
peare and Fitzball, “ Antigone” and the 
“ Black Band of the Appenines; or, the 
Fair Maiden of the Pyrenees, and the Soli- 
tary Inbabitant of Mount Hecla.’”” A _pas- 
time, invariably ending in marriage or death. 
“A thing of shreds and patches.” A pro- 
cess that varies with the talent of the worker. 
In its highest sense a power calculated to 
improve the minds and morals of its favou- 
rites; in its lowest, a mere series of stamp- 
ing and bawling, interspersed with sundry 
violent movements of the hand,raising of the 
arm, rolling of the eye, and lifting the apex 
of the thumb to a prominent feature of the 
face. Latin, aco, tact, which accounts for 
the comic man frequently saying “ O crikee, 
here’s a go.” 

Actor.—A class of individuals too often 
more partial to creating debts than disbur- 
sing them. One who frequently earns his 
bread and cheese, and getsno salary. A 
creature who in one night is the costly em- 
peror and the tattered beggar. 
drinks wine out of empty mugs. 


One who 

If about 
to commit murder, always meets his victim 
in the place he wants, 


A gent who wears 
armour of brown-paper to preserve his life, 
By no means “a beauty without paint.” 
In Latin, Histrio, an actor; thus a man 
having King John, Richard III, Macbeth, 
and Julias Cesar by heart, must know pret- 
ty well a history O. 
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Actress.—The feminine gender of the 
above. Ladies who are not backward in com- 
ing forward when,called for. A species of 
beings who are at timesseen skipping along 
in petticoats at a railroad pace, and at others 
moving slowly as the hanghty countess with 
a heavy ¢rain. Personages much sought 
after by the nobility, and frequently by the 
Royal Family, and every one knows that éitle 
deeds are not always good. 


THE DRAMA. 


OLYMPIC, 

The “ Cricket on our own Hearth” seems 
as popular asthe original, and verily why 
should it not be? good droll sayings are put 
in the mouths of the performers, and are 
turned out with great credit to themselves, 
and satisfaction to the public. Mr. G. Wild 
has returned among the company. 

VICTORIA. 

A new drama abounding with excitement 
of every character, has been produced here, 
under the title of the “Ruined House at 
Milbank.” The principal character is well 
supported by Saville, which is saying much, 
as the trials he encounters before he arrives 
at the conclusion, are by no means light; 
Dale has also a very fair part. Miss Vin- 
cent and Saville likewise appear to great 
advantage in the second piece, “ A Night of 
Excitement,” the very name of which bears 
the style of construction. Both pieces are 
very favourably received. 


THE NEW OPERA-BUFFA OF 
“DON QUIXOTE.” 

It is with the greatest pleasure we record 
the success of a new opera by Mr. G. A. 
Macfarren, entitled “ Don Quixote.” The 
plot is founded on that portion of the novel 
relating to the nuptials of Quiteria the Fair 
with Camacho the Rich. The cast includes 
Miss Rainforth, Messrs. Allen, Weiss, 
Stretton, D. W. King, and S. Jones. The 
music is much above the general character 
of modern melody, the composer having 
evidently taken Mozart and Beethoven for 
his guides. An air by Miss Rainforth 
‘* Why do we Love,’”’ is agem so pure, so 
simple, 'so,unpretending, and yet so beauti- 
ful. Two airs by Allen, one of his child- 
hood, and the other in the final scene, fully 
merited the rapturous encore they elicited. 











Weiss has also a capital drinking song, and 
managed it beautifully; we never heard him 
te such advantage. The scenery and ap- 
pointments deserve the highest encomiums; 
some excellent dancing is introduced. The 
whole of the music, including the overture 
(which was encored), will form the subject 
of a lengthy article in our next number ; 
for the present, we must close. Allen was 
called for at the conclusion, and appeared 
with Miss Rainforth, ditto the composer. 
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Our Leader. | 


AMERICAN TALENT. 

We are glad to be able to congratulate 
the manager of the Haymarket on two im- 
portant points; the production of a new 
comedy, and the further engagement of the 
two Cushmans. The eldest is decidedly the 
finest specimen of the histrionic art we have 
seen from the sister country. The Ameri- 
cans have often complained of the English 
not patronizing their countrymen to the ex- 
tent they wished, but really, until the pre- 
sent occasion, we have had no fair opportu- 
nity. Miss Susan Cushmanis much inferior 
at present to her sister, and to our taste 
does not equal many we could mention, but 
in her name. Not that we mean to assert 
that Miss Cushman the elder is really so 
great an actress as some would make out; 
our own experience of acting for a period of 
many years would cause us to place her ina 
very high position among the favourites of 
the modern stage. 


TALES OF THE DRAMA, 
BY AN OLD STAGER. 
No. IV._THE JEALOUS HUSBAND. 











O, be was a regular right down Othello, 
and no mistake, was Mr. Hyena Gaunt ; 
though as yet he had not arrived at that 
height, that acme of jealousy comprehended 
in the smothering with the bolster, though 
once or twice a mysterious expression had 
escaped him as he would mutter a wish that 
Mrs. Gaunt would play Desdemona for one 











| 
| 
| 
| 














44 THE THEATRICAL JOURNAL. 


night only to his Othello, But no; Mrs. 
Gaunt’s forte by no means leant towards 
the tragic. Oh, no; she used only to play 
merry little milliners, or pretty lady’s-maids, 
and come in and sing a Swiss air with va- 
riations, in the drawing-room, quite forget- 
ting her liabilities to receive a month’s 
wages or a month’s warning, and no induce- 
ment could tempt her to try tragedy. It 
was whispered too (but then such abomin- 
able things are whispered) that Mr. Gaunt 
in his Othello had gone ra-ther too far in 
the smothering on more than one occasion, 
and that one our Desdemona narrowly 
eseaped with her life, and that Mrs. Gaunt 
looked particularly confused and conglo- 
merated when the Desdemona’s husband 
begged to know of Mr. Gaunt whether he 
was practising smothering to arrive at per- 
fection at last for some domestic, fam ily 
purpose. A bloody duel was of course ex- 
pected by all the by-standers, but of course 
did not take place. 

Mr, Gaunt’s folly, Mr. Gaunt’s particular 
weakness, was too conspicnous both in his 
words and actions not to be apparent to the 
eyes of all his fellow Thespians, who took 
delight in torturing Mr. Gaunt’s peace of 
mind with mysterious allusions to infidelity 
and his wife’s levity. Now it’s a very capi- 
tal joke, no doubt, for a gay bachelor with 
no idea of matrimony, to joke a man about 
his wife and her little failings, &c.; but its 
not so pleasant for the jokee, who happens 
to hold the incumbrance, the butt for so 
many shafts. So it was with Mr. Gaunt— 
an allusion to his wife—the least word, and 
Mr. Gaunt was on fire, and in a paroxysm 
of jealousy, — and fearful thoughts would 
agitate his breast, of how the Moor got rid 
of his Desdemona with the aid of the downy 
bolster. 
from his mind, when a vsionary glance of 
the dock at the Old Bailey would flit in his 
brain. No, no, it would’nt pay ;-- Mrs 


But these azain were banished 


Gaunt must live, come what would.— 
Our frequent visits to the theatre has often 
brought us in contact with the tormented 
tragedian, and, from a spirit of mischief, as 
well as a desire to give Mr. Gaunt a twinge 
of pain--knowing, as we did, how unjust 
and ill-founded were his suspicions of 
pretty, merry little Mrs. Gaunt, we fre- 
quently joined in jokes on the great trage- 





dian, though dangerous ground it was to 
touch on. 

Now, one of Mr. Gaunt’s most distin- 
guished tormentors was a young man, an 
actor, and one of the same company as that 
of which Mr. Gaunt formed so illustrious a 
member. He was a merry, light-hearted 
fellow, who loved a joke and a hearty laugh 
better than aught beside; and somehow 
chance, or perhaps a similarity of feeling, 
had built np a friendly intimacy between 
us. He possessed a good deal of talent in 
the theatrical line, and could play tragedy, 
light comedy, farce, welo-drama — could 
sing a little, dance a little, play an Irish- 
man, and, in short, there was hardly any- 
thing but what he did’nt know something 
of; so, altogether, he was a_ particularly 
useful member of the dramatic corps. His 
name was Randal—merry Jack Randal, as 
he was wont to be called by those who knew 
him well—and no one could know him well 
without hking him also. Heaven knows, 
I shall never forget him, Our casual 
acquaintance had imperceptibly sprung into 
a friendship for each other, and many were 
the pleasant hours which we have passed in 
company—many were the ties which bound 
our hearts together. But I am digressing, 
reader; aud I beg your pardon. Well, 
any thing that could be done to raise Mr. 
Gaunt’s choler and jealousy Jack Randal 
would do, cost him what it might. Many 
were the additional squeezes which he 
would administer to Mrs.Gaunt when he 
had to rush on with her in his arms in the 
heat of the melo-drama, or when he found 
in her “ his wife—his long, long lost wife,’’ 
&c. &c. Many were the kisses, over and 
beyond the proper proportion, which he 
would impress when she played the pretty 
housemaid, and he the dashing Irish foot- 
man, with the comic song; particularly 
when the martyr, Gaunt, could be a specta- 
tor of all, and was boiling over with rage 
and jealousy at the side wing; while, occa- 
sionally, to diversity the joke, on some off 
night of her performance, I would go in 
the pit with her, and, under her husband’s 
nose, pay her the greatest attention and po- 
liteness possible; and she, little woman, 
would receive it all so well and pleasantly, 
quite unconscious of her worthy spouse’s 
agony, though he was in a perfect sweat 
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of madness, and could hardly remember | 
one single word of his part for very jealousy. | 
(To be continued.) 


THE MEXICAN THEATRE, 

For lightness, elegance, and comfort, the 
Theatre Nacional of Mexico is unrivalled. 
The regular drama and Itajian opera are 
given in it on alternate nights, and, consi- 
dering the great distance we are from the 
centre of professional talent, the perform- 
ances are not to be despised. The building, 
of which the theatre furms a part, contains 
acafe, hotel, restaurant, billiards, and card- 
It presents to the Calle Bergara a 
very handsome front, within which are 


rooms. 


found two patios, or squares, with galleries 
running along each, and communicating 
with the reception-rooms. These patios are 
covered with glass, and are ornamented by a 
profusion of natural flowers, and a few 
orange trees, which have a charming effect. 
They form at night a kind of crush-room, 
through which all Mexican belles must pass 
to and from the boxes, and they are conse- 
sequently crowded with young men preten- 
ding to taste or fashion, who exchange adios 
and glances with the dear creatures as they 
are marched in solemn procession, under 
the guidance of unforgiving fathers, or sym- 
pathising mammas. Next to the last patio 
are two staircases, communicating only with 
the boxes, which are private property, the 
access to them being thus separated from 
the money part of the house; and beyond 
that is the entrance tothe pit, and the 
ground-floor of boxes, which are subject to 
distinct regulations from those of the upper 
tiers. ‘The boxes of the upper tiers are ad- 
mirably arranged. A slight division, ina 
waving line, not breast high in any part, se- 
parates one from the other, so that there is a 
free circulation of air through all. They 
are cut down in front so low, that the whole 
person of the occupier is seen from every 
part of the house, and ladies have not to 
complain, as in Paris and London, of being 
shut up in cases in which their heads and 
shoulders are only visible, and all the ele- 
gance of the general toilette concealed, A 
Mexican lady sits enthroned in her box, as 
on an elevated platform, presenting the 
whole of her graceful person and brilliant 
costume to the admiration of her friends, 
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only her feet, and secures her from falling 
overinto the pit ; but enough is understood, 
eepecially on gala nights, to prove that a 
Mexican architect has been the first to dis- 
cover that beautiful women, seen to full ad- 
vantage, are more ornamental in an open 
box than silk curtains or mouldings of 
white and gold. The boxes, being pri- 
vate property, are furnished according to 
the taste of the owners; some are very 
handsomely fitted up, and the form of the 
house is so well arranged, that from every 
seat not only are the performances seen and 
heard, but from every chair in every box 
the whole of the other patios are visible. 
Attached to each box isa retiring room, or 
cuarto. Between the acts the cuartos are 
filled with smoking coteries, in which it 
must be owned the Jadies, with their paper 
or straw cigarettes, are most indefatigable. 
As these cuartos are in darkness visible, 
only one candle, or dull lamp, being found, 
it is amusing as you pass to see them sud- 
denly lighted up with so many flashing 
fires like glow-worms, and to hear the chat- 
ter of the performers, who contrive to talk 
and smoke with unceasing rapidity. 
The theatre is a kind of home for all 
Mexican families; very few receive com- 
pany, and balls and parties are but of rare 
occurrence ; so that nearly all the people of 
rank pass the evenings in their boxes, not, 
as in Italy, to enjoy the visits of their 
friends, but to sit in silent and solitary digs 
nity—alone with their glory. Spanish jea- 
lousy does not recognise the visits of gen- 
tlemen, and etiquette will not allow the la- 
dies of one family to pass into the box of 
another, so that all remain moped to death, 
seeing the same people, and listening to the 
same actors, every night in the week, Few 
strangers appear in Mexico, and even from 
the provinces arrivals of people of note are 
very rare; so that the habitues of the boxes 
are doomed to behold the selfsame faces, 
whether young or old, night after night, 
from the first day of January to the last of 
December. 





THE ADVENTURES OF A PLAY- 
GOER. 
MY FIRST VISIT TO COVENT-GARDEN. 
Ilaving waited a considerable time with- 
out hearing a sound, as I was not going to 





A slight rail, afew inches high, conceals 


remain a prisoner there all night, and be dis- 
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appointed in visiting the theatre, I set 
to work to get out, spite of my com- 
panion’s warning to “hush.” Throwing up 
my arms by aspring, 1 managed to grasp 
the top of the butt with my hands, and pro- 
ceeded to draw myself up, so that I might 
eventually be able to clamber over the side ; 
after working desperately hard for about a 
quarter of an hour, making a most dread- 
ful noise, however, with the ineffectual 
springs I continued to give, and the conse- 
quent crashes and splashes attendant upon 
my falling back, 1 at length contrived to get 
my head above the side of my wooden pri- 
son,when oh! ye gods, what a sight presen- 
ted itself to my astonished gaze ; there was 
my worthiest of fathers standing in the cen- 
tre of the yard, dressed in his morning 
gown and night-cap, and bearing in his 
hand alighted chamber candle; _scrutini- 
zing the water-butt with a countenance in 
which horror, wonder, and curiosity were in 
turns depicted. There was my most exem- 
plary of mothers with a countenance ex- 
pressive of the deepest horror, alone, stan- 
ding on the threshold of the kitchen door, 
armed with an enormous poker, and there 
were the servants backing my mother, each 
armed with some article of domestic fur- 
niture, but all ready the moment the 
thing of the water-butt made its first ap- 
pearance, to shove their mistress into the 
yard, shut the door, bolt, bar, and double- 
lock it, and then to rush to all the windows 
that looked into the street, and shout “ Fire 
and thieves.” My scrutiny of this very im- 
pressive tableaux, was but instantaneous, 
for the moment after my diminutive head 
appeared above the side of the butt, my fa- 
ther’s candle was extinguished by an unseen 
hand, and at the same time the water-butt 
yielding to the unusual pressure made upon 
one of its sides, overbalanced and fell into 
the yard with a loud crash, pitching me out 
to the feet of my more than ever asto- 
nished governor ; the next instant a dreadful 
struggle was going on at the kitchen door, 
formy mother driven to madness with fright, 
was making the most supernatural efforts to 
get into the kitchen, whilst the servants dri- 
ven to the same pitch of lunaticism, and 
under the impression that it was the thing 
of the water-butt endeavouring to enter, 
pressed the door with all their strength 








against my unfortunate parent, who in her 
turn was pressed against the door-post, and 
in this position testified to the agreeableness 
of her situation by a series of violent kicks, 
hysterical screams, and other most frightful 
and unearthly noises too numerous to men- 
tion. In the midst of this, a hand was laid 
upon my shoulder, and a voice which I at 
once remembered belonged to Jack, whis- 
pered in my ear that it was a jolly spree, 
and that we had better be off. With this 
latter proposition I concurred, so groping 
across the yard, we were soon through the 
back door, and running down the street to- 
wards Covent Garden Theatre as fast as our 
legs would carry us. 

Talk about locomotives and steam-en- 
gines, indeed, I wish you could only have 
seen us run, and you would’nt open your 
mouth in praise of ¢hem any more, I am sure. 
It was running, none of your namby-pamby 
capering, but regular bolting, at a pace 
which made the mud fly into the air like 
ever so many sparks out of asquib, and co- 
vered us from head to foot in no time, which 
caused our faces to look perfectly jolly under 
the combined influence of perspiratisn and 
loss of breath; andwhich made it absolute 
that we should every now and then knock an 
individual over, and be continually jogging 
people all manner of ways, which eaused 
them either to swear, scream, or call for the 
police, just as the case might be. Such was 
the rate we went along, stopping for nothing, 
and caring for nobody; now up a dismal 
narrow street, then down a bright broad one, 
anon through courts, alleys, and passages of 
the filthiest description ; then out again on 
to asanctified terrace, celebrated for barrel 
organs, and the courtships of depraved tom- 
cats. Along this into a quiet square, round 
this into a dirty street, across a crowded one, 
up a hilly one, through a market, and there 
we were, panting and perspiring, standing 


in front of Covent Garden Theatre. 
__( To be continued.) 
CHIT-CHAT. 

Mr. Batty’s two elephants have arrived ; 
we understand they will be introduced on 
Monday next, in a new piece, which has 
been in rehearsal for several months. 

Messrs. Edney and Robinson have taken 
the Denmark School Room, Islington, for a 


series of concerts, which commence on 
Wednesday, February 11th, 
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Mr. Sloane, the lessee of the Queen’s 
Theatre at Manchester, has, it is said, ex- 
pended 400, in making extensive altera- 
tions and improvements in the building. 
He has raised the roof, added a new tier of 
boxes, and has transformed it from a dirty, 
inconvenient house, to an exceedingly 
beautiful and commodious one. The thea- 
tre opens on the the 2nd of March. Seve- 
ral important engagements have been made 
with some of the leading London artists— 
amongst whom we may reckon Mr. Mac- 
ready, Mr. Forrest, Miss Helen Faucit, 
Miss Cushman and her sister, Madame 
Vestris and Mr. Charles Mathews, Mr. 
Buckstone, Mrs. Fitzwilliam, the Bolenos, 
and other popular performers, who are to 
appear in succession during the summer 
season. 

DEATH OF ONE oF Tom TuuMB’s Po- 
nies.—On Saturday last, while proceeding 
with his suite to Glasgow, by railway on his 
way to Falkirk, one of the little grey lead- 
ers was suddenly seized, at Kilbernie sta- 
tion, with the disease known in Scotland as 
the ** batts.” The animal survived only a 
few minutes, thus depriving the General of 
one of his dwarfish team, a loss that will 
not easily be supplied. 

Mrs. Butter (Miss Kemble that was), 
the correspondent of the Atlas says, will 
probably return to the stage. We have rea- 
son to doubt the rumour still She has 
left America from utter inability to live on 
good terms with her husband, and has gone 
toher father, who has left the stage for ever. 
She is understood to have a decided repug- 
nance to the stage, and having become a 
devoted member of the church, would pro- 
bably decline such a step on that ground, if 
no other. 

Tue ErniopiaAn SERENADERS continue 
to give their entertainment at the Hanover- 
square Rooms with increased success, We 
understand Mr. Mitchell has made them a 
liberal offer to appear at the St. James’s 
Theatre, on the non French play nights. 

Mr. Witson gave his Scottish enter- 
taimment in the course of the week, at 
Crosby Hall and the Marylebone Institution 
with his accnstomed success; and Mr. 
Ransford gave his *‘ Gypsy Life,” at the 
latter place,on Monday cvening, with very 
great success, assisted by Miss Ellen Lyon 
and his son, 





THE THEATRICAL JOURNAL. 47 


Lumtey v. Costa.—Our readers will 
have read in the daily papers that Signor 
Costa will no longer wield the baton at her 
Majesty’s Theatre, in consequence of his 
having accepted the appointment of con- 
ductor of the Philharmonic Concerts, con- 
trary to Mr. Lumley’s wishes, who very 
properly considers himself entitled to the 
undivided services of his musical director, 
especially as he is willing to pay him the 
salary demanded. 

Miss Helen Faucit, and Mr. Creswick, 
from Liverpool, have been playing during 
the past week in Dublin. The “ Lady of 
Lyons” and * Venice Preserved” have 
been played with great eclat; Miss Helen 
Faucit has always been remarkably popular 
in Dublin, and Mr. Creswick has succeeded 
in making a great hit in the characters he 
has performed there 

Mr. Hamitton.—This gentleman has 
been delighting the lieges at Cork, with his 
humourous delineations of Irish character. 
The press is unanimous in their enconiums 
on him in the character of Gorman Hudson, 
in the new farce of ‘ Railway Bubbles.” 

Youna Mr. Farren.—Mr. Henry Far- 
ren, the son of the eminent comedian at the 
Haymarket, made his first appearance at the 
Theatre Royal, Dublin, on last Tuesday, in 
the character of Nicholas Flam, one of his 
father’s celebrated parts. He was very 
successful in his performance, and was 
warmly applauded by the enthusiastic Dub- 
lin audience. 

Mr. ANDERSON.—This accomplished ac- 
tor has been starring it in the West; he 
played at Bath and Bristol last week, and 
performs next week in Gloucester. The 
altered play of ‘‘ The Elder Brother” has 
been brought out by him at Bath with com- 
plete success. 

Her Masesty’s Tueatre.—The whole 
interior of this magnificent theatre is being 
completely redecorated and fitted up in a 
style of splendour suitable to the first thea- 
trical establishment in the empire, if notin 
the world. 

Madlle. Flora Fabbri, the popular danseuse, 
has concluded her engagement at Drury 
Lane. She is at present negotiating with 
several provincial managers, and will most 
probably appear successively for a few nights 
atthe Brighton, Birmingham, and Man- 
chester theatres. 
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A new panorama is being painted by 
Danson, for the Colosseum. 

We perceive that indefatigable dancing- 
master, Baron Nathan, has announced his 
annual ball. 

The proprietor of Vauxhall has already 
commenced preparations. The success of 
last year has determined: him on producing 
something surpassing every previous effort. 

A youth the name of Maskall and his 
pretty sister are engaged as dancers at the 
City Theatre, they are exceeding clever, 
and we understand are pupils of Mr. and 
Miss Marshall, whom they remind us of very 
much when about their age, their pupils 
certainly do them much credit. 





Vo Correspontents. 

Cuas.— Mrs Warner’s maiden name was 
Htuddart. Mr. Phelps played second to 
Macready when at Drury Lane, and is 
the best actor after him, decidedly. 

R. W —Madame Vestris was born in 1797, 
Charles Mathews in 1802. 

T. Battey.--We wish this gentleman 
would judge for himself; it is a matter of 
vpinion, 

C, Poutron.—Is correct in his statement. 

A. Murry.—Had better consult Mr. G. 
Bennett, of Sadler’s Wells, who will pive 
him every particular. 

S. C.—We regret very much his letter did 
not reach us till Monday, or we should 
have certainly attended; Saturday being 
a busy day with us, sending our publica- 
tion into the country. 

L. Metvitt.—If we had known of the 
circumstance before our last publication 
we would have given a notice. 

J. E.—We shall always be most happy for 
any communication from this gentleman. 

A Member or THE Harmonic, Exeter 
Hati.—We have seen the paper of that 
date, and acknowledge the injustice of 
the article. We must decline taking up 
the subject. 

SuousripGe.—No doubt you are surpris- 
ed. We could tell you even a little more 
than that. 

A Susscriser.—The Lyceum is only under 
the management of Mrs. Keeley. Who 
told you she was lessee ? 

DraMaticus.— Manders was a clerk iu tbe 
Bank of England about five-and-twenty 
years ago. He is a cockney, and was 
born in 1797. 





A Musicran.—We believe Barnett is in 
Paris. 

ARLINE—Is a greater admirer of Balfe than 
ourselves—though we admit him to be 
a skilful tactician, and more likely to 
please “the million” than many with 
greater talent. 

CHRONONTONTHOLOGOS, — Weekes died 
in Novemb, 1838; principally occasioned 
by the upsetting of a coach. (When you 
write again make your signature a lee!le 
longer). 

A. B. C., members of the Garrick Com- 
pany, wish us to publish a Memoir of Mr. 
Conquest.--- Possibly we may. 








MIRTH FOR EVEKYBODY ! EVERYWHERE! 
Now ready, Nos. 1 & 2, and to be continued, 
6 er UNIVERSAL JESTER, con- 
taining Witticisms, Jokes, Riddles, 
Bulls, Puns, Jonathanisms, and everything likely 
to creare good Mirth—Thirty-six Pages, Four 
comic Engravings, beautifuliy designed Cover, and 
laughable Frontispicce—the whole for One Penny 
each, 
Now ready, price One Penny No. VII. of 
The TOM THUMB SONGSTER, containing 
Mr. 8. Cowell’s **'len Minutes witn Brotner Jona- 
than,” and Twenty Songs besides. Vol. I. now 
ready, beautifully beund, price Is. Nos. 1. to VI. 
are still on sale, No. VI. containing Fourjeen 
Songs of Miss Eliza Cook (by permission). 
Ha! Ha! Ha!—Run and purchase No. XIV. of 
CLEAVE’S GALLFRY OF COMICATITIES.— 
Eighty Comic EngrJvings by Charles J. Grant, and 
eighy others, with Lots of Conundrums. All the 
Nos. (I. to XIII.) are now in print, and may be 
had of all Booksellers. No. V. contains nearly 200 
Engravings. All these Sheets are but One Penny 
each, 
Just published, No. IV. of 
THE LONDON GENERAL RECITER, con- 
taining Recitations {from the best Writers in the 
world. Among the many ate Byron, Moore, Shaks- 
peare, Campbell, Cowper, Pope, Shelley, &e. Nos. 
. to ILL. are still to be had, at One Penny each 
only. 
London: J. Cleave, Shoe-lane; and all Book- 
sellers and News-agents. 


RITING, WRITING, WRITING. 


—Defying all Competition. Mr. 
SMART continues to Reform the WRITING, how- 
ever bad, of Persons of any age; imparting, in 
Eight easy Lessons, a permanent and flowing style 
of Penmanship, distinguished alike by its elegance, 
freedom, and boldness of English charaeter.— 
Arithmetic, Book-keeping, Short-hand, &c, Apply 
at the Institution, 7, New-street, Covent-garden. 

“* Under Mr. Smart, penmanship has been reduc- 
ed toa science, and the aequisition, therefore, of 
what is called a ‘“‘ good hand,” rendered but “ the 
labour of an hour!”’—Polytechnic Journal. 

. — to Mr. Roberts, 22, New-street, Covent 
arden. 








Dramatic and Musical Works for review, and 
commiinications of every kind, for the Editor, 
to be addressed to the Publisher (post-paid,) 
51 and 52, Pate rnosterRow. 





PUBLISHED BY S. GILBERT, 51, AND 52, PATERNOSTER ROW; COLLINS, 89, HOLYWELL 


STREET, 


STRAND ; 


(Where all Communications for the Editor must be addressed) and 
Warttine, 409, Strand—Barrn, 4, Brydges Street-—Vickers, Holywell Street—Britain, Paternoster- 
Row—Srein, Paternoster Row—Manwn, Cornhill—Cavsron, Birchin Lane—Movuntcast x, 10, Bedford 
Court, Covent Garden---Harvey, 5, Vernon Place, Bagnigge Wells Road---Witty, 72, Fleet Street 
Duepate, Strand---APrPLeYARD, Farringdon Street---GeonrGg, 114,St.George’s Circus, facing theSurrey 
Theatre—Harniss, 25, Bow ine, Oakley Street—Dyson, Shoreditch; and all 
ooksellers. 
HARVEY, PRINTER, 26, CHARLOTTE STREET, BLACKFRIARS ROAD. 
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